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TTT"F 

LOTUS The Indefatigable Sarah. 

The "Sun" Interviews and THE LO- 
TUS adds a Brief Reminiscence of 
the Bernhardt. 

EALTH," said Sarah Bernhardt, 
"comes from the good God, but I 
work like the devil !" 

Madame, having nibbled 

through breakfast, gratified with a 

bonbon Peter Pan, a shaggy poodle 

of perfect manners, and put a pair of little feet 

comfortably upon a velvet stool, turned her 

brilliant eyes upon the company of interviewers. 

One who marvelled that the sunshine 

streaming through a window to her left could 

not destroy the illusion of her youth spoke up. 

"Can you leave behind you a receipt for 
youth and beauty ?" he asked in English. 

Part of this Mme. Bernhardt caught. The 
interpreter repeated it in French. She tossed 
her hand with a gesture inimitably graceful. 
She smiled and then her age showed, for she 
appears oldest when she laughs. 
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"He is gallant, this young man," said Mme. 
Bernhardt. "There is no secret. But yes, 
work ! Always I work. One grows old slowly 
who works, for there is the satisfaction of ac- 
complishment. I could not be idle. I would 
be miserable. Always I must be doing some- 
thing. Plenty of sleep, a sparing diet and not 
too much fresh air, so!" 

And when one recalled some of the things 
that this actress of sixty-seven did in the thirty- 
five weeks of her last, positively the last ! Amer- 
ican tour, exploring copper mines, shooting al- 
ligators in the Mississippi bayous, climbing 
mountains and firing at birds on the wing with 
a silver mounted fowling piece, one believed 
madame that "always she must be doing some- 
thing." 

While the members of her suit attended 
her solicitously, one bringing the sable lap robe 
— for Mme. Bernhardt's cruelest enemy is 
rheumatism which stiffens her knees — one refil- 
ling her glass of claret and others hovering for a 
word, there was an opportunity to observe 
minutely the appearance of this personage of 
the stage. 
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THE CHE was dressed with perfect art. The robe 
LOTUS de chambre of Valenciennes concealed her 

neck and thin arms, although it exhibited ef- 
fectively her slender white wrists and delicate 
hands. Over the lace she wore a heavier robe 
of gray cloth embroidered in green and gold 
and edged with sable. She wore dove colored 
velvet pumps that had pointed Parisian toes. 
Her ankles, which she took no pains to conceal, 
were sheathed in gray silk. A bouquet of pink 
carnations pinned to the belt added the neces- 
sary touch of color. But it was Mme. Bern- 
hardt's hair that recalled the eye. Lighter per- 
haps than it once was, its dull gold was in 
studied disarray. The art of her hairdresser 
showed in its disorder. Tendrils and curls 
eluded hairpins and fell over madame's forehead 
and ears. And yet nobody could say that the 
hair was rumpled. It was simply a Bernhardt 
effect and it played its part in making Sixty^ 
seven look Forty. 

"If I could say anything at all about Amer- 
ica that wasn't in praise it would be about the 
weather," she said. "There are so many kinds 
that one never knows. It freezes." Here 
madame's shoulders hunched, her fists came 
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together and she shivered. The room seemed 
suddenly chill. "It burns." She breathed 
rapidly, waving the air away from her. One 
needed a fan and something cold in a tall glass. 
And Bernhardt for the next half minute made 
you ftel the cruelties of all the weathers that 
lie between the oceans. "Changes incredible !" 
said she. 

"THIS slight, but vivacious, sketch conveys an 
excellent idea of Mme. Bernhardt off the 
stage. During a season here of thirty-five weeks 
and recently closed, she gave 285 performances. 
Ninety of these were one night stands that 
would have taxed the strength and physical re- 
sources of the youngest star. Bernhardt revel- 
led in them. 

She is, in fact, a woman of unflagging 
energy. The editor of THE LOTUS has seen 
her several times at rehearsal. She supplies the 
vim for the whole company. One of the rehear- 
sals referred to was held in the assembly room 
of the Metropolitan Opera House. 

It was a warm evening of early fall and the 
windows were open. Suddenly some one shout- 
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THE ed that a man was watching the proceedings from 
LOTUS a house across the street. Madame dashed to- 
ward one of the windows to draw down the 
shade. Suddenly she stopped, cried out, "Une 
affiche! " and burst out laughing. The supposed 
surreptitious watcher was a very lifelike picture 
of a man on a theatrical poster. 

One night the editor of THE LOTUS at- 
tended a dress rehearsal of " L'Aiglon " at the 
Garden Theatre. It began about nine o'clock 
in the evening and lasted until three o'clock in 
the morning. By that time every one — com- 
pany and guests — was exhausted; that is to say, 
every one but Sarah Bernhardt. 

She had " worked like the devil," but, ap- 
parently, was as fresh as when she began and 
quite ready to go on indefinitely. 

A wonderful woman, this Sarah! 
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